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PII BI E. Sin, a the karte, fled is Fiel 6 Conn rakes their Tether, dances duecſmeReel 
5 7 Þ Raug, Baltail Curin in the Beild :M 15 


Foals trighted, e awpMamnmas that borel 
ttering Blaſts of Rain, 


"whe OY Le 4e ts 
& a the Yerd ac Dub and rots the Grain. 7 Herds fare: as if the dn word Ta: and fore 
m 


. thick Boutrie Brenches, let us hide, 5 
31 can ne 125 nae mare, my Heart's tae ſick, 


Til Shnnic Blink ſhines upon you Brae- ae 
Bie well, will watchthe Fald; the FT oY 1 ye loo'd him is fa to and ſpeak, 
„ 


2 Il befz the fill Ho ff 0m 
ny Rus gh never ken't his Maik, nor never will, 


Gibbte,...  - 
4 Fe pak ſae well, na Body cou'd be dull. 
His 


. uy let's ſoomr af, and Bicke r there _ 80 ay 7 has WER, Mi 
Buck Clouds of Rain are in t al. ords were ſweeter than the Reem o 
ing Or Hinny Kaint, and ſafter nor the — 


Wilk of ns twa wad bonnie Mauſie get, 
T Wers ſhe for to be win thro ſpeed of Fit. Aft did we to the Birlie Court 


ESC ike Makin Pdpeel Hills, tho "were my Death And lean d npon our Kents with Heads all bare 
A, Now Willie let's ly down and take our Breath; Hard him ſpeak Words fuck'tLaverocks ſrae they 
F9Nature's all wrang, was ere fick Warld ſeen, — . 


5 5 2 les are nirld nir and ſcaded on the Green. 
were the drierie Sights, ma ade Herds allmonrag And flicker't round his Head to bear 
Wen Fr AE came ne rumbling unte ben others ſpake was like a Collies 


ut Hancic gabbed, uke a learn'd Clerk,-- .. 8 
© Mows it is, when non ic odd things bees out; YO! But his Face ſhin'd fairer than the Moon 
1 


5 \ Sight of him pat ay our Hearts aboon 
," tap, hack, hark. G amunkaShont./ 


Dumb. were the Mavis and the N. Sage 
le 


N ay good Natur'd, and had cliver Parts, > [| 
6 raneie had ay the Velk of all our Hearts. 

His Words 5 frac hun like the falli ing Streams, 
Or Bride & Bridegroom telling Mjdn; Dreams 
Not Fouller chanting to trapan the Birds, 
Was half ſo raviſhing as Francie's Words. 


— 


me ae N . 
| 1 51 72 "Willie, „„ 8 <> TON - x” 
Ch 2 Na Gitbie let's ga baith; Dol 
Dn, keep dear Francie&our Flocks 25 Skaith 


7 1 Gloumin of laſt Night I ſaw his Wrath: Lovely withcnt, within an Angels Mind, 175 
: Tat eres, fetch ay fik. Sights before folks Death umb le as Ozzers, bending with the Wind. TH 
1 „ 1 Re  0R Mair honeſt Man, ne're brake the Warld'sBread,) 
r. Archie's Voice on mourn ful Horn doth bla, 1 Iuth in his Heart, and learning in his 2 95 
lis tater'd Hair amang his een doth fa, E 4 dealing Alms among the Folk in Need. Bo 8 55 
15 Face diſjasked like, doth fright us 1 1 1 A pliner Man ne're hand led Shecpherd's Crook. „ 
Brie, ye ve News will make our Hearts full ae A etter Scholler never read a Book. - W 995 
Arcbie, Dear Fancie's gane Tae wonder a the Folk make ſik a W 1 
T r Archie ſpeak nae mare And brake their Heart to think that Funcies gane 
| Archie, l and Laurells on his Grave we'll plant, 7 | 9 
iat to the greedie Grave where Wan Goole HC Kiſs _ e where Wes iter 'd tt 8 aint! TRE: 
Wi Saucer een Skif, o're the drearie W 9 „ 


dee how Tod-lawries gane to fleg the Fald, 
And ore the Dyke pows Gimmers by the & 
Whilſt Birte. well hirples, lame of Limb an 2 
Aud dare not bark nor bite, nor ſhaw his Teeth, 
+ Scrog Buſhes ap, ths Jour ON and ſhake their 


. * 


and all the Birds are ir > like common Thieves 5 


5 [EPITAPH, 
; FO Now Pali nger, bere fee 2 the 5 


F one was learn d wiſe and Ju. 
„ 85 to Peace, a Foe to "x 5; 
oly and Harmleſs all bis Life. 1 8 


hind mirk Clouds e bis Head. All did lament when be expir'd, 5 5 
e their Feen s ACE Fra ncie's * . © 82 e * 1 Pa. 5 1 7 


ticks take the 1 pa NET IP” Ike — 


